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said. "I was drinking with him one very cold day and he gave
it to me then. It is, as you see, a flying dragon. The Emperor
had given him another, and he had no further use for this.
But it was a great honour to me/'
4'It must be worth some money/' Po-chueh said. "Brother,
it is a good omen. One of these days, you will become governor
of a province and wear a dragon robe and a jade girdle. You
will go a long way yet,"
Ch'in T'ung warmed wine and set the cups before them*
Li Ming sang.
"I must go and offer a cup of wine to your Third Lady/*
Ying Po-chueh said. "Then I'll come back and join you."
"My son," Hsi-m£n said to him, "if you have such a sense
of filial devotion, go, and don't talk so much about it.**
"I wouldn't mind going and kotowing to her," Po-chueh
said, "if the others wouldn't be jealous. But, as a matter of
fact, it wouldn't do for me to kotow to her, because I am the
one in authority here. You must go and do it for me."
Hsi-men Ch'ing tapped him on the head. "You dog," he
said, "what do you care about authority?"
"I care a great deal," Po-chueh said. "Haven't you just
hit me on the head?"
They laughed and joked together. Ch'in T'ung brought
them some birthday noodles. Hsi-m£n Ch'ing pressed them
to set to, and went to eat his own with the ladies in the inner
court. Li Ming had something to eat too, then came back to
sing for them again. Ying Po-chueh asked Uncle Wu to tell
him what to sing.
"I will be kind to him," Uncle Wu said. "He may sing
anything he knows,"
"Uncle Wu is very fond of 'The Earthen Jar', " Hsi-meft
Ch'ing said. He told Ch'in T'ung to fill up the cups. Li Ming
tuned his instrument and sang: *She looked out over the
countryside, and spoke no word. All day she stood there, and
her lovely face grew sad,' Then Li Ming withdrew.
Lai An came and said: "In the "kitchen they want to know
how many cooks you will need to-morrow."
"Six cooks and two scullions," Hsi-m£n said. "We must
have five specially good courses."
i An went away.

